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and spread it under him, remembered the ten
marks he had been given and stretched himself
out on the bed.

From somewhere very far away he seemed to
hear Villc's moaning,, so clearly that it was only
after a moment or two that he realized how
impossible the idea was. A sudden woeful
longing swept over him. His mind awoke from
its long delusion, but his weary body fell asleep
in the midst of an overwhelming cleanness.